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E X O D U S
A Farewell
by Margie Snowden North
Bills to be paid, mouths to be led, ^Bg| 
while in the fields the crops are dead.
Nothing to do but stand mutely by ^
as dust hangs, threatening, in the sky, 1
dust that strikes fear into grown men’s minds, 
a fear that seizes and insidiously binds.
Pack the car and latch the gate;
California beckons— and it’s getting late.n
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